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e'~s taking it from him. ' In London, Reynolds, Beau-and all of them, are contending who shall enjoy Dr. °ri>s conversation. We are feasting upon it, undis-3. at Dunvegan.'
''as   still a storm of wind and rain.    Dr. Johnson how-'all-ced out with M'Leod, and saw Rorie More's cascade Perfection.    Colonel M'Leod, instead of being all life , as I have seen him, was at present grave, and depressed by his anxious concern about M'Leod's > arid  by finding some gentlemen of the clan by no
•  disposed to act a generous or affectionate part to their in  d istress, but bargaining with him as with a stranger. vei-,  he was agreeable and polite, and Dr. Johnson said, is    £t   very pleasing  man.    My fellow-traveller and  I
•  of  going to Sweden'; and, while we were settling our I  expressed a pleasure in the prospect of seeing the
Joi-lNSON. 'I doubt, Sir, if he would speak to us.' el IVI'Leod said, ' I am sure Mr. Boswell would speak ''•' But, seeing me a little disconcerted by his remark, litely added,' and with great propriety.' Here let me i sliort defence of that propensity in my disposition, to
tliis gentleman alluded. It has procured me much ness. I hope it does not deserve so hard a name as
forwardness or impudence. If I know myself, it is ig more than an eagerness to share the society of men guislied either by their rank or their talents, and a dili-to sxttain what I desire3. If a man is praised for seek-nowleclge, though mountains and seas are in his way, ne iiot be pardoned, whose ardour, in the pursuit of une object, leads him to encounter difficulties as great, jh of a different kind?
;er    the ladies were gone from table, we talked of the landers not having sheets; and this led us to consider
i  Sept. 13, 1777, Johnson wrote:—'Boswell shrinks   from the k ex:pedition, which, I think, is the best scheme in our power.1 .ii. 152, note i. e atitti, ii. 67, note i.
thethout any fear
